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unhappy parents could not even scold one
another, each having his own load of guilt.
Kalle's life, however, was henceforward made so
unbearable that Riina secretly found employment
for him at the far side of the village. And that
was the last of Kalle at home. Hiltu, a pale
silent girl, was thereafter the oldest child. But
Riina was with child again, and soon there was
a second girl, Lempi. Then came a boy, Martti.
More and more children.

In circumstances like those of Janne and
Riina matters rarely come to a decisive crisis as
in better situated families. All that happens is
a series of small jerks which jolt the course of
life as it were from one step to another. After
each successive jerk no one troubles to dwell
much on what has happened: one submits to
life on the new plane. For after all, life is life
in all its forms, and the only absolute in relation
to it is that it has to be lived.

Ville at first recovered to some extent from his
injury. He moved his limbs, ate and slept
But then his spine began to ache again and
finally to fester. By that time the agitating
events of the period when Ville received his
injury had long ago been forgotten. The family
merely existed in a general atmosphere of decay.
Out of sheer apathy thoughtless acts were com-
mitted such as the sale of the horse.

So the years went on and grew into decades.